:

Sioe | many of them die without ever hav-
3 “|'ing completed the work they had

all cominunications :> Un- | m ’ _ - /
tin Office. It is not a bad habit to have a great
“Whatever you are—Ba thatl | deal more work planned than you can
rz.nun—-&lrul possibly do. There are muny things
. iraly act, workers have io do and some they do
e ‘| not enjoy. It is reaily rest to be doing

you."

: ‘they have an opportunity.
POETHY. 2 " The workor whether he works the
Little -Oh-Dear. , b sofl. or work in. woods or metals Is

B hat ful 5 gelting something money capnot buy.
l'll.n;d nn.dwtgngmaodta- ngyi?ul:;i:t: JExperience and =klll have Lo be earn-
Oh-Dear! = -

k ’ ed because they cannot be bought
Posies so gaudy and grass of such If wou are =imply looking
Bearch ye the country and hunt ye ‘Pbeautiful conirasts or for ideas among
Apd never ye'll mest with a garden

men you are not idling but gathering
S0 gQueer e 1 .
As this one I've made for my Little-
Oh-Dear! HRE

Enowledge. The unse of the syes and
sars as well a= the hands Indicates
¥You are doing something.

People who have nothipg to do in
this world are short-sighter and en-
ergyless; and those who want nothing
to do are ignorant of the fact that
|action prolongs life and idleness pro-
maotes decay.

There is so much to do In iife and
s0 much to enjoy that there is no
reason why any one should have time
hanging heavily on their hands.

You often hesr the poor, weak In-
valid gay: “If 1 could only do some-
thing. If I could onrly waite upon
myself I should not be such a care”
They yearn for health and activity.

No one of sense enjovs idleness. Our
ability and joy In life are really In-
creased by work

Do not think

Marigolds white and buttercups blue;
all dabbled with honey and

Rosies and pansiss and violets—all
llak:hmm obesisncé and reversnt
esT -
When Into her garden steps Little-

Oh-Denr, -
And up at the top of that iavender

A sllver bird singeth as only can ghe;
For, ever and only, she singeth tha

80Ng _

“l love you—I[ love vou," the huppy
day long;

Then the echo—the echo, that smiteth
me here;

I love you, I love you, my Little-Oh-
Dear! ¥ . S
“There's nothing to

The garden may wither, the silver| do.” There is a lack of doers. If
bird fly— more of the rizht kind of work was
S u:-]it?_;l UReshs Joy. isEe l_:renium. done lifs would be more comfortable

and better for all of us

WINNERS OF FRIZE BOOKS.

1. Helen Wisneakie, of Yantic—The
Automobile Girls in the Berkshires.

2 Nancy Tetrault, of Versailles—
Grace- Harlowe's Plebe Year at High
School

3 Agnes White, of Stafford Springs
—A anpy‘ Disclpline.

4 Anna M. Marshall, of Norwich—
Miss Chu.rlt)"? House,

5 Lucy A, Carter, of Hampton—The
Motor Club of Nantucket.

% Myron Ringiand, of Norwich Town
—Fussbudget's Folks.

'8 Hildred Spicer, of
Benhurst Club.

‘Winners of books living im .the city
may call at the Bulletin business of-
fice for them at any hour after 10 a
'm. on Thursday. " G

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Mary McDonnell, of Versailles—I
recaived the prize book  The Auto-
moblle Giris at Palm Beach. I thank
you for it 1 have read it I think
it is very Interesting.

Ada Marriott, of Oneco—j thank you
very much for the book I received
quite a while ago. The name Was
“Little Prody’s Sister Busy.” 1 have
been so busy I haven't had time to
' write before. I have been wanting
some of those books for a long time.
I am going to write -anolher - letter
S00ML

Frank Pardy, of Norwich—I thank

From her pathway of flowers that in
springtime upstart
8he walketh the tendered way in my

t %
And, oh, it is always the summer
time here
With that song of 1 love you"” my
Little-Oh-Dear!
—BEugene Fleid.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-
AWAKES.

Beware of the thoughtr “I've noth-
ing to do!" for that is the seed
thought for the habit of Idleness.

There is always something to. do
in this world and we are all so ex-
travagant In the waste of time.

While we have nothing to do we
might add to memory a new word,
bring in & pail of watér or a littia
woed for mother, or we might apply
the mements to some useful purpose
for ocurselves

Uncle Jed once heard of a man who
used the moments of the noon hour
which most idle away, an din two
¥ears he had learmed two langunages
besides his own, and in three years
had doubled his earnings becanss of
his knowledge.

Uncls Jed has known two men who
learned German when other men
think they are too cld to learn. One
wae a doctor past 60 who studied
German and transisted into English
cne of the ablest medical works from

Bristol—The

Joey Joy, A Rollicking Boy
3 A Chase He Didn’t Enjoy.

e

There was one story ﬁg = Bible that
was fxed in the mind of Joy, and
he grew up wonderipg if it was reaily
true, It was the story about the
naughty children of Jericho who wera
thelr curiosity to follow the

forced his body in beiween the build-
ing and the fence and hid. It did not
seem to be more than a minute before
the ¢razy man sprang over the fence.
He didn't stop, but went on, and Joey
Jop» felt like o fox or a hare that has
‘|.estaped ths hounds—he did not feel
‘sure what his next move should be.
He didn't move, but sat there and
was alone with his thoughts. He was
fuli of fear and wondering how he was
to get eafely home when the craay
man came back, apparently searching
for him, and when he was within ten
faet of him looking here and there for
tracks Joey thought he should drop.
He did not hardly dare breathe, and 1t
wis a relief when his pursuer climbed
over the fence and disappeared. He
felt giad he had rever had a chance to
call after a bald-headed man and get
the she bears afier him, for he thought
they might nose human tracks like a
dog, and then escape would oot be so

and he had been to the river Jordan
and the waters had been healed, and
going from thence and while mounting
a hill this crowd of curious, wondering
children cried out to Elisha: “Go up,

head!”
cursed them in the name of the Lord;
and there came forth two she ont
of the wood, and tare forty and two
children of them. 3

That story excited in ths mind of
Joey a feeling of wonder and doubt,
and he thought he should like to test
it to msee If it was true, and he was
always looking for a bald-headed man
going up a hill to shout after in order
to fetch out the bears &

Joey did not want to be torn by
ahe bears and as they would have to
eaich him before they could tare him
he was guessing he could give theml
quite 2 run for thelr game; but the
combination of 2 bald-headsd man and
a hill and a wood was neéver seen by
Joey, so he had no chance to find out
whether she beurs would ve him
esbase if hs repeatad the ent
eonduct of the naughty children—the
of the ¢ity of Jericho,

met a chum one day &nd he
i out & crazy man to him and
d him if he wanted to have some fun

he should ery out 1o him “Lu-lu-ahl!”
three times and he would give him

a3y .

Joey's hiding place was not comfort-
able, but it was safe, and he had to
spend a beautiful afterncon thers In
missry, for he could not convince,him-
self it was safe to come out except
under the cover of night, so he stayed
there, paying the price of his foolish-
ness. PBeing alone with his consclence
was not pleazant for it gave him neo
comfort. He felt as mean and gulity
as any wrong doer who ever fled from
justice, and had no assurance of safe-
ty. He walted, and ached, and sweat,
and waa glad when the sun went
dewn, .

He crept out.at last and a woman

shouled:
What have you been doing

an:
thare?” _

Joey did not stop to explain, but
over the fence he jumped, and ran for
the street: thenm he retraced his steps
and went far out of his way

wild man whom he had offended and
who had chased him,

When he got home his mether
wanted to know whers he had been,

and ?m replied: )
n"' .h, Pve been out having Iots of

m”

“You dor’t look it!” sald his observy-
ing Ma “What have you been do-
ing 7™ :
¢ In;‘{j_m baén playing hide and seek!” he
. “What makes you so late? she ask-

 “Bu-lu-ah!* apd the lJunatic halted |'ed. . | She haa ten chiidrem E
looked, his way. Then he shouted | ~Joey said he had got far from | sister. :
' e in !'and was tired 80 he didn't hurry bac I bropght her some goods for a dress,
‘HWell,” cautioned Mrs. 'Joy, "do not We had lemonade, cooides, woake,
- 3‘; late to your supper! Do you | things - -
3 party

for | th

] through
olher streets so he should not meet the |

i

|

i
i
it
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any mesns

1 hope all the Wide-Awakes will
havo o good time this vacation.

I w say I was one of the Wide-
Awakes who had the opportunity to §o
to the Social Corner plonic. nt Cov-
entry lake, I had a good time and
met some of the Wide-Awake girls
there, 'and we had a jolly time together,
It did not take us long to get ac-

Hopink Uncle Jad and all of the
Wide-Awakes are weil, 1 will close
with best wishes for th#f Wide-Awake

circle.
LUCY A CARTER, Age 12.
Hampton,

He Wished for a Camera.

Dear Uncle Jed: This morning I was
walking in the woods after a few good
straddles for the frame of a summer
house,

The woods were cold, for it was
cloudy. 1 listened to the birds, and
finally a fiying robin caught my atten-
tion; then my eyes caught sight of a
deer. It was a doe. It was a light
fawn color. 1 took particular notice
of the siim legs which afford it such
fast running power. Its head was
amall and Its tail was while and seem-
ed to be standing up like a rabbit’s, 1t
did not see me, for it was cropping
wild grass. Soon it went back a few
yards and I followed, for its graceful
form has a fascination for my eyes

I soon came to a wall and looked
through it, and lo! there was another
desr. It was a fawn: probably the old
oneé was its mother. It appeared to be.
It was a pretty sight.

Some boys would have said:

“If I
only had & gun!™

But no such thing
occurred to me. [ would say In pref-
érence: “If 1 only had a camera”
could not. or would not, harm one.

I Iittle thought there were deer in
this vicinity: and I fear dozgs will dis-
turb them. They would make & good
addition to the deer family at Mohe-

E4n park.
MYRON RINGLAND.
Norwich Town. -

Ada Loves Cherries and the Birds.

Dear Uncle Jed: We have $ust fin-
ished picking cherrles. We have one
large tree and several small ones, The
cherries are red. They are nice and
sweet and I enjoy pleking them.

Every day the birds come Into the
tres, and some of them seem to sayv:
“Cherries red! Cherries ripe! Cherries
three—three cherries!™

I sit in the tree and for
a long time listen to their songs.
There are all kinds of birds, the gold-
en robin or BalUmore oriole, the fire-
bird or scarlet tanager, thé™“catbird,
wkich is 2 beautiful maltese, the brown
thrush, and there is a pretty dark
bird with black and red, the blue Jay,
and the wild canary,

There is a honeysuckle on our veran-
da and It Is pleasant to sit and watch
the humming. birds among the blos-
sm;m, They come a great many times
a day.

The squirrels also like cherries: and
I also like cherries and I love the littls
birds.

ADA B, RINGLAND, Age 11 °

Norwich Town.

An Inguiry.

Dear Uncle Jed:—I always used to
wonder which was the better rooster
of these in a fight.

I've had three roosters that puzzled
me much. Their names were Ned,
Ted and Jack. Jack could easily whip
Ted in a fight Ted could whip Ned,
and Ned .could defeat Jack. Now,
which was the better rooster? It often
occurred this way, but this puzzied
me most.

Two othed roosters used to fight
severely. Once they got together and
fought. They were named Brave and
Cottontall, Cottontail won the day.
A few days Jater Brave. beat Cotton-
tafl and thus they changed first one
‘then the other. ch of these was
the real victor? Could you tell me?

MYRON RINGLAND, Age 14.

Norwich Town.

[The Victor is the one winning a

The better. bird is the one of
most gkil! ang endurance from this
viewpoint.—Edlitor].

The Distribution of Diplomas.

Dear Uncle Jed:—I have my sum-
mer vacation now. I passed all my
examinations so when I go ‘back to
high school I will be In the second
Year.

The commercial graduates from onr
high school gave a play a week ago

Saturday and it was very comical
The name of the wasc “Mrs.
Briggs of the Poultry Yard"”

Last Tuoesday night all the graduates
went to the opera house to receive
their diplomas. Invitations were given
for parents and friends. Our ¥
was invited. The graduates and the
eighth grade had to sit upon the plag-
form. A few of them gave a recita-
tion, After the dlplomas were given
out the graduates presented the prin-
cipal with a sliver loving cup. Then
the band played, whils four lttle girls
gave out tha houquets, Most of the
boquets were large red and white
roses.

I have to ge to a birthday party te-
morrow afternoon. The girl belongs
to our club @nd so she has invited all

the members, F
LILIZAN BREHAUT,
East Norwich, Long Island, N, Y,

The Party,
Dear Unele Jed:—I went to & birth-
day party over to. my eousing. She
Was seven years old,

Lt

on
June V13, 1814, |

xummm g0 to a

scoured
1 Mimllpoktwhthed-.;:

I went thers many times that sum-
mer, and we became well acquainted.
1 was real sorry to leave her when my
Visit was over, biit I have never for-
Eotien her, and when I go Into a littls
=hop 1 slways look inquiringi
as though half expecting to see a little
white-haired women trip ont and ask
mea in & voice clear a= a waterfall if
1 would like to buy.
RED

SPl
N, CER, Age 14,
——
Savannah, Ga.

Dear Uncle Jed:—Savannah s one
of the most beautiful cities In Amer-
iea. Tt early history Is a poem.
Governor Oglethorps was one of the
world’s benefactors, great in mind, in
heart, and In inspiration. He ascend-
¢d the Savannah river elghteen miles,
SaW a fine Diuff and on it he resolved
to found a city. and make the city a
home for the oppressed people of the
earth.

To the bluff, Ogléthorpe brought his
colony; and the forest city was be-
gun on the first day of February 1733,
the time of the real southern spring.

Savannah was & truly American
town from the first. She sent to Bos-
ton the powder that was used at the
“battle of Bunker HIiII",

Savanoah has alwaye remembersd
and honored her heroes.

It is-a city of squares and Eroves
and airy homes, surrounded with gar-
dens ‘of flowers that bloom all the
Year.

One of the mast beautifu! resorts is
Bonaventure Cemetery. about four
miles from the city. The spot has
been well named—Arcadia

No cemetery in'the world is 80 en-
dowed Dy pature with poetic beauty.

: ADA RINGLAND,
Norwich, Conn.

STORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE-
AWAKES,

Bellevue Hospital.
Last week we had to take the Re-

gents’ examinations on - East fist
streel. As we were near Bellsvue hos-
pital, my friend and I thought we

would ke to see it :

It is 2 very large building, made of
brown stome, nmear the Harlem river
It takes up mearly a block. Outside
the windows are small piazzas, which
the sick people use doring the hot
summer daya.

The examining room Is on the
wharf This room is very large and
all kinds of people wait there to be
examined by the different doctora
After they are examined they are given
slips of paper on whieh their dis-
eants are sometimes written In Latin.
Then, if the peopls are not sent to
ithe hospital they are sent to efther
Hart's Blackwell's, Ward's, or Ran-
dal's Talands to be -again eexamined

It was so Interesting to watch them,
that my friend and I planned to go
over to these islands during our sum-
mer vacation.

K E H, Age 12

New York, N. Y.

The Little Violet Partner.

Rosamund awoke and strained her
ears to caich the sound of the music
that called to her so persistently. She
recogunized it as the “Flower Song”
her music teacher had given her yes-
terday to practice. Finally, she slip-
ped out of bed, crept down the staira
and stopped at the music room. She
pushed saside the curtains and there
4 scend S0 beautiful met her eyes
that she stopped in astonlshment.

The music room was very large:
chairs which were usually scatiered
about the ropm were now placed
aguinst the wall und the Fables which
last night were so covered with
flowers were devoid of a single one.
Rosamund rubbed her eyes vigorous-
Iy to make sure she was not dreaming.
Oh! how Deauliful a scene It was
The curtaines at the windows had been
drawn aside and through them shome
the moon. The fpan in the moobd
(Rosamund had always liked him)
was smiling and nodding merrily.
Thousands of fire files flitted here and
there with thelr little lanterms and
they and the moon made  the room
bright as day.

A few elderly Indies were seatad
talking with bachelor-buttons attirea
in blue or pink trousers and coats,
green neckties and the conventional
green hoee and slippers, who triad not
to slammmer In embarassment.

Among those seatad was a pretiy
little dressed In wh!st; and
wearing tiny green slippers. e sat
from the others, hands folded

though
mund who had slipped to a seat and
weas watching the dancers,
Pangies, dressed in blue or yellow
velvet swept by on the arms of bold
petininas dressed
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inlly along the Westerly
passed many herds of sheep grasing
on the grasay hilisides, We arrived
in Westerly at a gquarter past eleven,
and arrived at the beach at a quarter
to twelve.

We all got off the cars and started
for the pavillion. In back of us came
two tubs of 8mith's delicious ice cream»
and also the boxes of sandwiches and
which we were supplled with.
When we got there we sat down at the
tables, and we were sarved with sand-
wiches, cake and ics cream until “we
could eat no more

WhRS on
siide starts up In the air, you
up & ladder and wsit down, and You
slids down to the foot. The bottom is
mades of tin there is a plece of
wood on each side of the tin so you
can't alide off the edge. I went down
this many timea,

Another thing they had was a see-
saw. This was always in too. I
was on it twice. I-could
Aan

§

not ses me,
I suppose. A young man then sald:

“You can't looss him."

If anyons wishea to spend a pleas-
ant day anywhere T think Atlantic
Beach yould be a good place.

FRANK PARDY, Age 13.

Norwich.

A Visit to the Woods,

One summer day a party of friends
and myself set out for the woods. It
was in July and it was very warm.
We started t two-thirty in the
afternoorr and took & good many of

| our things, as we intended to stay for

2 week or two.

We arrived in the woods about 5:20
and then we weres very busy putting
up the tents, After that we prepared
lunch. We did not go to bed until
late that night.

When we awoke the next morning
it waa a beautiful day and all about

breakfast. After WAS over
we all took & long walk out into the
woods. It was very near dinner time
when we got back to the camp. And
then we had to get the dinner. After

the cutest little rabbit you ‘ever saw,
So we brought it in and gave it sumse
milk and we have kept it ever since
Aftar that we-had a lovely time.
Wa stayed a long time and we expect
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thers's o You may not be able
o swam, to do hard

many ways in

m!

it
i

r
|

E

%
§

2
4

e
3355 EE
ety

;
E

ii}ggi
!

T
ged
i

i

¢
:
]

u Bfu

Bgag’
¥
E&

I
;

e
5
H

i

i
s
T
i

|

§
8

?égg
il
B §

AR
i?a
55

El
55
£

i
{
i

i
fF
il
h

2
z:

i
i

!

g
4

.g_
|
:
s
4

E
i

i
agg
i

i
g
h

-
2

b
Ed

£
ls’
s
¢ §

¥
;

H
¢
L
-
k

very But Harry
heard it and ran for the water, and
soon was hoiding the cup to his sis-
ter's lips.

“Not this, pleass, but some fresh and

hm;u:dlm.obu-y.fmmn
Eo to the weall, now. Wen't this do*
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